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lay also in the town, had got on horseback before
us and engaged with the enemy, but being over-
powered, retreated fighting, and sends to sir
Nicholas Crisp for help. Sir Nicholas, moved to
see the distress of his friend, turning to me, says
he, What can we do for him ? I told him, I thought
it was time to help him. if possible; upon which,
opening the inn gates, we sallied out in very good
order, about three hundred horse; and several of
the troops from other parts of the town joining us,
we recovered colonel Spencer, and charging home,
beat back the enemy to their main body. But
finding their foot drawn up in the churchyard, and
several detachments moving to charge us, we re-
treated in as good order as we could. They did
not think fit to pursue us, but they took all the
carriages which were under the convoy of this party,
and loaden with provisions and ammunition, and
above five hundred of our horse. The foot shifted
away as well as they could. Thus we made off in
a shattered condition towards Farringdon, and so
to Oxford, and I was very glad my regiment was
not there.

We had small rest at Oxford, or indeed anywhere
else; for the king was marched from thence, and
we followed him. I was something uneasy at my
absence from my regiment, and did not know how
the king might resent it, which caused me to ride
after them with all expedition. But the armies
were engaged that very day at Newbury, and I
came in too late. I had not behaved myself so as
to be suspected of a wilful shunning the action; but
a colonel of a regiment ought to avoid absence from
his regiment in time of fight, be the excuse never
so just, as carefully as he would a surprise in his
quarters. The truth is, it was an error of my own,
and owing to two days7 stay I made at the Bath,